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a double-barrelled shotgun with a triple load 
o£ powder into it. Then somebody hollered, 
"There’s a snipe, Chauncey! Pull the trigger, 

BOOM! Old Chaunce pulled the trigger, all 
right, and that gun kicked him backwards into 
the horse trough and soaked him with water 
from top-knot to toe nail. The loafers all 
laughed like blame' fools. Chauncey crawled 
and dripping, and said solemnly, 
it more practise 

Then the loafers howled some more, and 
thought up further devilment. They went 
through all the usual mean things like getting 
him thrown off a bucking hoxsse and handing 
him the wrong end of a branding iron. They 
even got a ‘wild’ Indian to threaten to scalp 


hazing was I thought Chauncey was one of 
these rich whipper-snappers who needed some 
pumm'eling around for the good of his soul. 
You could’ve knocked me over with a feather 
when he came to me one day and in that polite 
voice of his said, "Mr. Hayes, I would like to 

I told him I thought he was joking. Why 
would a rich man like him want a job? And he 
said he wasn’t rich at all, that he had worked 
as a clerk back east and had used up all bis 
life’s savings to come west for his health. He 
said he didn’t have much experience on a ranch, 
but he knew he could get the hang of it in due 
time. ■ 

Shucks, I felt real sorry for him. He was the 
sort of chap who wouldn’t ever make a cowboy 
if he worked at it for a thousand years. But 
he was so earnest and serious 1 just couldn’t 
turn him down fldt, so I said, “This is kind of 
sudden and you better give me a couple of 
days to think it over,” He thanked me and 
tipped his soup bowl hat. My, but he looked 

Some of the boys hollered for him to come 
on with them as they were going on a big ex¬ 


pedition and they had a big surprise all ready 

I looked it seemed like there was no solution 

But those loafers didn’t have any pity. The 
scheme they had thought up was to take Chaun¬ 
cey out to Sourdough Jake’s old cabin and 
show him that message on the wall. Then 
they’d hand Chaunce a pick and shovel and 
watch him dig till he dropped. 

They had just ridden up in front of the cabin 
when one of the jokers thought he’d find but 
if Lady Mush, the horse Chauncey was riding* 
had enough spunk in her for one more buck. He 
dug his spur into her and the old mare was so 
■shocked she jumped about ten feet, straight 
up! And Chauncey went flying up out of the 
saddle even higher and landed in the crotch of 
an old oak trpe. The jokers were all laughing 
so hard they didn’t hear what Chauncey was 
saying at first. When they did hear, they all 
stopped laughing and some started crying, 
Chaunce was yelling, ‘‘Boys, I’ve found gold I 
Aheap of gold! Hid ift the crotch of this tree!” 

Chauncey Vestbutton, the greenhorn, tender¬ 
foot dude from the east, had found Jake’s 
cache that all the smart liombres had over¬ 
looked! 

M ND you know, when you come to look 
back at it, Old Jake had put in pleiity 
of clues to- tell that the treasure was up a 
tree. Like he called it “nest egg” and said 
“you birds” and “fine-feathered friends.” He 
even said, “You’ll never find it if you dig'* 
I reckon I was the only one smart enough to 
figure out them clues, but of course* I didn’t 
need the money! 

THE END 
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